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dungeon-door, stands the block on which Lord Lovat was beheaded, marked
with several very satisfactory cuts of an axe; there, too, was a headsman's
axe, with a short handle, and long, narrow head, said to have been that which
passed through the slender neck of Anne Boleyn. There can be no certainty
of this; but, no doubt, it has cut off somebody's head in its day.

As Julian and I were not going to look at the Jewel Room, we loitered about
in the open space, before the White Tower, while the warder led the rest of
the party into that apartment. Around the White Tower, there is what one
might take for a square in a town, with gabled houses lifting their peaks on
one side, and various edifices enclosing the other sides, and the great White
Tower (which is now more black than white) rising venerable, and rather
picturesque than otherwise, the [42] most prominent object in the scene. I have
no plan or available idea whatever of the Tower, in my mind; but it seems
really to be a town within itself, with streets, avenues, and all that pertains to
human life. There were soldiers going through their exercise in the open space;
and along at the base of the White Tower lay a great many cannon and mor-
tars, some of which were of Turkish manufacture, and immensely long and
ponderous. Others, likewise of mighty size, had once belonged to the famous
ship Great Harry,468 and had lain for ages under the sea. Others were East
Indian. Several were beautiful specimens of workmanship. The mortars (some
so large that a fair-sized man might easily be rammed into them) held their
great mouths slanting upward to the sky, and mostly contained a quantity of
rain water. While we were looking at these warlike toys (for I suppose not
one of them will ever thunder in earnest again) the warden reappeared with
our companions, and leading us to a certain part of the open space, he struck
his foot on the small stones with which it is paved, and told us that we were
standing on the spot where Anne Boleyn and Catharine Parr [Howard] were
beheaded. It is not exactly in the centre [43] of the Square, but on a line with
one of the angles of the White Tower. The pavement I presume to be modern.
I forgot to mention that the middle of the open space is occupied by a marble
statue of Wellington, which appeared to me very poor, and laboriously spirited.

Lastly, the Warder led us under the Bloody Tower, and by the side of the
Wakefield Tower, and showed us the Traitor's Gate, which is now closed up
so as to afford no access to the Thames. No; we first visited the Beauchamp
Tower, famous as the prison of many historical personages. Some of its former
occupants have left their initials or names, and inscriptions of piety and
patience, cut deep into the free-stone of the walls, together with devices (as
a crucifix, for instance) neatly and skilfully done. This room has a large, deep
fireplace, within which stands a little modern stove; it is chiefly lighted by
one large window, which I fancy must have been made in recent times; but
there are four narrow apertures, throwing in a little light through deep alcoves
in the thickness of the octagon wall. One would .expect such a room to be
picturesque; but it is really not of striking aspect, being low, with a plastered
cieling [sic] (the beams just showing through the plaister [sic]) [44] a
boarded floor, and the walls being washed over, apparently, with buff. A